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Men moveat cimex Pantilius? aut crucier, _ 
Vellicet abſentem Demetrius? aut quod ineptus 
Fannius Hermogenis lædat comviua Tigelli ? 
Pilotius, & Varius, Mecænas, Virgiliiſque, 
Vaialgius, & probet hæc Octavius optimus, atque 
Fuſcus; & hæc utinam Viſtorum laudet uterqus. 
Hon. Sat. x. 
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which they cannot\exceed, this alone admit 


of no: Limitation'; - all Sd ſubmits 70 
its Furiſdiction, ale every Thing is a Sub- 


jeci for Verſe. The Muſes range free and 


uncontroll'd o'er all the boundleſs and in- 
comprehenſi ible Tracts of Eternity and Im- 


menſity, pierce even to the tremendous 


Throne of the Almighty, and down again 
to the gloomy Regions of Darkneſs, 
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continually carries along with it, even to 


—— 


the cm ET 7s univerſally Enoun 
and acknowledged. Hence its Uſefulneſs is 
fo naturally deducible, that it is almoſt need- 
leſs to mention' it. Hence it is, that the 
moſt profitable Rules for the Ozconomy of 

Life,” in every Character and Condition, 
have Jo often, | ol with ſuch Succeſs, been 


Hiſtory " Politicks, and Manners have re- 
ceiv 4 5 inconfiderable Advantages there- 
from. Poetry pleaſes, while it inſtructs, 
perſuades, while it dictatet, and forces with. 
Complaiſance. In all Ages, and in all Ma- 
_ tions, the greateſt Princes have avou d their 
Reſpet?, and courted its Favours : Nor has 
it been leſs reſpectfully receiv'd in the Cam Te 
than the Court. As for its Antiquity, I 
lieve it may be truly plac d conten 

with the Invention * Letters; ſo that ſome 


have undertaken 10 prove, that Proſe is on- 


ly an Imitation of Poetry. 
And as all Arts and Sciences whatever 
have always been ſubjeft to the common 
'Q hanges 


the eee pt 5 Phaſer 


inculcated by it. Philoſophy, Religion, 
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An ESSAV on POETRY. v. 


Changes and Revolutions of Fortune, ſo Poe 
try ſeemr likewiſe to have had its Periods. 
Decay and Perfection, in a Manner more 


frequent and more peculiar ta it ſelf, chan. 


any other. For if we confider its State _ 


and Condition, only in England, from Chau- 


cer down to the preſent Age, we ſball, I be- 
lieve, always find it correſpondent to the 
Temper of the Prince; ſo that the. 


Poetry, and the Happineſs of aur Nation, 
egenerally gone Hand in Hand together. 
Hence we may reaſonably conclude, that 
Poetry has ſomething more ſublime axd 
tranſcendent, more important and divine in 
its Nature than other Sciences have, fince 
its Revolutions depend more immediately 
pon the Diſpenſations of Providence. For 


ince it ſeems connected with the State of the 


Nation, this with the Temper and Diſpoþe- 
tion of the Monarch, and as Heaven gene- 
rally rewards and puniſhes. a Nation . by 
zts Prince; the Dependance ſeems inſeparable. 

Muft it not then ſeem ſtrange that fo glo- 
rious a Science ſhould be ſo 11ſerably neg- 
lected and abandon'd in this famous Uni- 
verſity of Cambridge? (otherwiſe the moſ# 

illuſtrious 
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ESSAY on POETRY. 


Stu trio Seminary of Learnins in the. 
_ World) Philoſophy, Divinity, and the other 
io, Parts of Literature have ſo intirely 


re ech 4 rs Study of the whole Body, 


can find Admittance, 


"event 6 the moſt idle and unemploy d Hours. 


D what. Cauſe this may be attributed, 
3 to the Dullneſs and 7 Fogg ynef of the 


Chime, which generally diſpoſes its Inhabi- 
 tZanis'to a natural Gravity, and diſagree- 


able Melancholy; or to an Abhorrence, con- 
ceiv'd fromthe Corruptneſs of Poetry in tbeſe 


latter Days, I ſhall not determine. This, 


at. leaſt, I am ſure, it is à Study no Way 


unworthy the moſt accompliſb d Gentleman, 


provided it be only the Employment of his 


leiſure Hours, ahi not purſued to the In- 
terruption F more profitable Studies. 


Such are the following Sheets, begun and | 


ended by a long Interval of Time, as my 


* Inclination, or Want of other Bu- 


Ange prompted me. It has always been a 
Rule with me, to let as. little of my Time 


as poſſible lay uſeleſs upon my W It is 


with this View I have ſometimes been in- 
duc d to write. And as Poetry has always 


appear d 


©. 


appear d to mnie in its full Luſtre, my. In- 
 clinations have often carry d me to it. As 
1 theſe Poems therefore are only the Product of 
my leiſure Howurs, and as I am but aPoet by 
Accident; let this, and my Zeal for that 
noble Science, attone for the Errors that 
will certainly be found in tbem. 
Such has been my Reſentment at its vi fi- 
ble Diminution and Decay here, that I was 
even obliged to aſſert its Excellence : Tho 
probably it may be at my own Expence, and 
my Defence may reflect more Diſhonour 
upon it, than the Silence of others. But fince 
the Deſign is good, let the Intent juſtify the 
Action, where even an unſucceſsful Attempt 
I am not ignorant to what inſults and In- 
* Cconvemencies I here expoſe my ſelf. There 
: is a Prejudice naturally ariſing againſt the 
Performances of young Men, which can 
Pearce ever be got over, how good ſoever 
: they happen to be. This is owing to an 
eager Deſire of excelling inherent in every 
one, and an Emulation too often bordering 
upon Envy. They cannot bear to think, that 
one much younger than themſelves ſhould 
_ e 5-14.» SPOEOAS 
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wü. An ESSA Von POETRY. 


-Sretend ro 2 or inſtruct ren. pot as 


this, for the. moſt Part, is only the' Temper 
* baſe degenerate Mind, I ball equally 


eafpiſe - their Cenſures, with thoſe , tbe 
N #1-naturid Critic, whoſe: Bufineſt is co 
"eiſpraiſe, and whoſe "Fame. is ever to "Be 
built upon the Ruin of others. 
I fpould be altogether wanting to my 
Duty, did I not imform the World, that the 
4 1 of the following Pieces « have 
een reviſed and corrected by an eminent 
"Hand. Mor muſt I forget 3 Obligations 
¶ receiu d from an ingenious Gentleman, 


Fellow of Trinity-College in his Univerſi- 


ty, in amending an pointing out 
many Errors committed in the firſt writing ; 
-fo that. it it owing to Them that there are 
Fewer Faults, eden would N have 
been. 

But, to 1 8 fuch as > chop are, I ſub- 
nt renn 10 the Public, and 7 the Reader 
receives half the Pleaſure from reading, 
which I did in writing, I ſhall not think my 
Pains ill beftow'd; but rejoice that I have 
orice had an Opportunity f 2 — 


Eu Coll. Camb. 172 7. 
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JESUS GROVE 


uſcribd 10 4 LADY. 


Gu. A LI Cooper" Hul i. in bott) Ni N umbers ilk 
And in majeſtic Rhime ſupport the Skies? 
Shall / za ger -k qt i in ſmooth Language flow, 
In founds as ſoft as | gentle Zephirs blow? © 


Shall "Merton-Walks be thro' the World renown , 


p - 


wary ye 
„Je 
"$1413 
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And with Eternity Pp Vat 52 crown'd? * 8 
Shall ev Thicket rear it's Hud! in Song, U 
And tow immortal by the tuneful T hrong ! 2 
And mall my Muſe Thee, loyely Groves, 55 
Thy bappy Shades and ever dear Retreat? 

16 4 


Shall Jesus Grove no grateful Poet find, 


To ſing the various Beauties there combin· d? 

Yes ; Twill ſing, and thou ſhalt be my Theme, 

Glory of Groves, and darling Care of Fame. 
Celia, this Of Ting of my Muſe | recei ve, 

Nor ſcorn the tributary Lays 1 give; 4 

From 885 my humble Lines Protection as 

As yer inglorious, and without a N. ame. 
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5 my feeble Thou otit ae, 


* 


=” And warm . rig B Breaſt with « equal. Fire! b 
-What heav'nly Beauties in my Verſe bond dne, ö 


IE by | 'P 

| 344g 7 C i 22 * Nr 83 kk 
"And Pope's Harmonious Bere yield to Wine 1 

nene e 


Some Power convey me to the 


* 12 ? 


Where ſport the Graces, and the wanton | L 


To.C yprian Shades, and bolt Idalian Bone, 1 
Cytheron's Vales or happy Paphian an Tow — | 


„ 


0 wou'd the »hiltling Winds a Moment Bo 4 F 


And kindly. wait me thro the arduous? Wa ay! 45 b 3 4 
0. cou'd I ride 


wand ring louds and Skies 


N EA OED | Xt 
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- Or ſwoaring go the Martlet: s Pinjons, riſe bh 4 3 | ＋ 


Fain wou'd I ger Companion o of their Flight, 15 
* fair He uderia opens to the Sight... 0 p ; 


* 
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methinks, the beauteous Climes appear, 
And Do aelightfal Vales are here; 
Here Larius riſes lovely to my View, 


With Citron Groyes, and Flowers of various Hue; 
Parthenope her bliGful Shades e. extends, | 


© © £4 $4 . 
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And Anxur's s ſoſt went the faintingSwain bef ends; 


| 5 . g There 
© 4 


LE) * * 
4 


w_ g GROFE. , 
There filet Liris exceps in ſolemn Train, 
And ſæeks thro' flow'ry Lawns: the diſtant Main 1 
o' painted Meadows ſmooth Clitumnus glides, 
And gently murmurs to the fruitful Sides. 
Hail, happy Scenes! in deathle Numbers live, 
And Honours due, nay more than due receive; 
Tho Fiction oft has ſhed a ſpurious B Dart, 
And round ye caſt a Gleam of borrow d Rays, 
Vet ye are fair; lovely inviting Clime, 
Thy Bea ties worthy of immortal Rhime. 
But, ah! Heſperia-nefer ſhall rival tbce, 
My charming Grove, and fairer. fit then ſhe; | 
Tho' ey/ry Beauty, the whole Country yields 
Thro' all her yerdarit Plains, and various Fields, 120 
Tho all her Bleſſings ſhou'd conſpire to grace, 


| With ſweet Variety, one happy Place, 


# 4 


The.whole appears a poor nana 
A fainter; Profpect, and a darker Green: 10 
Tho! 'T hickets ſhou'd with tender M th bloom, 
And common Weeds fend forth a rich Perfume; , 


„ ; Ba | Tho 


„ | FESUSP GROFE 
Tho ho purple Grapes adorn the erouded Vine- T 
And the full Cluſters ſwell with be ron Wine, 

Vet Jesus Cork oer all majeſtic To wirs 
And in its brighter Rays the fytvan World obſcures. 

As when the riling Sun lot akes his 1 
And glous refulgent throꝰ the ſiek'ning Red/ 
| No more the Stars their twink'ling Gleams diſp f 
Loſt ee! in . bar. ane ban, | 


 Eljfum's Shades in ev'ry Step find, | iis N 
And Perauiſs ſtill opens de my Mind: tio XN 


Heats: 1 4 il k 1151 
Where, ever, dwells the gently co 
Of Zephirs whiſtling thro- the waving 4 
ele vim Nature Miihes in an her mw” T 
1 N het aal A on er "ry * 


off T EA 


ling Breeze L 


wee Long 


55S DEE 
Lag Ros ef Elz u Seretll orrot lg 
A gloomy Brightneſs, and a twilight Shade, 
Where ſoft Ergian Giles for eye bio. 2:9H 


And cheer with downy Blaſts the Plains below.. 
Hot am 1 Pleszed the lovely Bounds to trace, 
Traverſe the Walks, and view the n Place? 1 
Sweet Melancholy” all around is ſcen, 0 S’ 
Dwells in the Shade, or broods upon the Gs 95 


To pleaſing Sadneſs deen r 
And Coentempla tion in the Mind excites, 5 


The featherd Choir ebe ope their little T wa 
And warble CAE their harmonious N otes, 2292 
In gamefome Mood they hop from Spray to Spra 
And all the Year cheir ſylvan Songs effay 52 
Sweetly the Ew W W 
And Morning Linnets found a lovely Strain. 
Hail facred Walks which HolyFeet® have n 


And folemn' Shades with fage — bleſsd! 


r 


— — 


: : 
. A n ö 
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* Jegus 8 was 4. ar 


Hail 


Ln EROKE. 


Wia eds ahe! — W 4 


With, Thoughts:compo: OR alyays,cyen, 
Defireq cantrouſd, pd Souls that pant for Heaven + 
Here Grace diy F FIE9. — — TI 1951/0 
And prompting Angels ſcatter'd golden Dreams e 
Still awful Arches ſtretch along the Ground, ., ; 
Still the lone Ales in)! hollow. Mur murs ſound : bo A 
Sill the dim Windows thed a dark'ning Ray, 


SO HOLES DN 
Da 
+ PERIL! 40 4 514) 34 ns eh Dor 418 aA 


nſhine and A doubtfu 


Who can deny 4 Verſe to e Is b / 


3 th 


e Erihate of apy, Song requires, 
Religion ſmiles, and Aritains Fate inſpires .. 
V. lo, Verdant Turſs, his ſacred Weight have barng, 

And ye, bleſt Paths ed Steps have rg 


33 ” 0 3 
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ve; cöbſtious Trees have ſeen the Godlike Mun, 
With muſing Thoughts His fatareTaboursTcliny? 


Hts'rhe long Plan of 0b5on's' Peice was laid, 


And Highty Not was baffled in this Shade; 
To thee; graar Man, our Liberty we W 4 , ! 1A 
By tHee our Breaſts with purer Ardeu go. 


o how the Milt unwilling tüfns her Eyes, *** 


TU Vie the SEES of Blood that Backward file 

TLolg scams ot Wotds with glattly Glare afftight, 
And denied Scars dlfloheſt to the Sig llt. 
While lazy Monks bore univerſal : Sway, aogA 


1 12 PP TY —_— An' Fuer 
Or Kings more eruel, and more Fools than chey; 


Heroes with Men in purple Screams expife, 


Or breèathe their laſt in rolling Sheets of Fire; 


The Years thro* Vales-of Sorrows paſd aA T 


Death roign'd the lavage Spbreivfiewry Day iT 
Til: Cranmer riſing; huſht the Mord to Peet, 


Made: Roman Power and Superſtixion eciſe: ; 
Who, while he conquer'd in Religions Clufj" 
Triumphant Dy d, 4 Prey to wicked Law9W .. 
Sid Riſe 


8 „En GROPE- 
t Gmwves of Laurel from: thyrawfal Tomb, 
Swell fragrant Bays, and Myrtles ever bloom ;.. ,/ 
Wikhipeintcd-Bowraler thy Grave bedrefty; 
Light lie che Earth, end gently. touch thy Breaſt: 
| Ah! ſmile Propitious on thy native Lend. 

Punto oſ thy Strength, and Children of thy * 

See the glad Years, in long Suceeſhon run, , bi 
A eee vd LL | 
No more ſhall | NETS Ach F {| 


a: * 
* 


Her Precepts n, Rites obey d; 1 


r 


And flows untainted in a e e 0 
Hail happy Time! hail long expected Days 1 
That Britains Glory to the Stams ſhall raiſe: 
The Time is near, i right the Muſe divine, 
That -Gblon won he Gintinent ſhell ine 
While her famd gon illuſtrious GORE Obey, 
Great by his Laws; and happy by His Sway.z ; 
While Towrs nrx watches with Paternal Fear, 
try, waſtes himſelf with Care; 
While 


Religion now diſplays a purer Flame, Hf WI 


. 
W 
** 


3D GROFE. I. 
While War/pore eV ry Patriot's Art einploye; "| 
And Europe, by his Counſel, Peace enjoys. 1% d A 
Twas here, to theſe ſequeſterd Shades mh 
Some Angel Pear rſon's crit Bice int Upird. . / 
From him ſuch bleſt Inſtructions we Sende 
Learn how/ to Think, and how we muſt Believe; 
Such heav'nly Truths adorn his Manly page. 
So full his Senſe, and fo ſublime his Rage; 
Such eaſy Beauties in his Diction ſhine; | 
We ſtand amaz d, and own the Work divine. * 


74 4 


Ageria thus het Fav'tite Numa met, 
1 And thus inſtructed in a dark Retreat, 
He form'd, with wholeſome Laws, a happy State. | 


With Rapture fir'd I turn my naviſh'd bye, 
And view the Meadow that Vow me lies : = 
There wanton Fe all her Gifts beftows, 


Fair Greens ariſe, and Graſs unbidden grows; 1 


* 44 Ag 
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,* Biſhop Ps — Arbon Wine Expoſition of 
the Apoſties Creed, was FOOTY nn COLLEGE. 


Eo I= US GROXE. 
[ Here, Flowers unrear' d on ev'ry Bed abound, 
And with ſpontancous Beauty cloath the Ground; 
f There, gentle Streams in murm ring Eddies play, 
Waſh che green Turk, and oer the Pebbles ſtray. 
Cloſe by its Sides, majeſtically ſlow, 
Cams ſilver Streams in ſoft Meanders flow; 
Stately he draws along his watry Store, 
Thro' the long Windings of a happy Shore; 
Thro' fruitſul Fields and Paſtures ſweeps his Way; 
And grateful, cloaths em with eternal Aay, 
Bleſt Banks! where This tun'd his. warbling 


4 Lyre, 2 + 1 7 6 3 51. 75: (4 '7 f. 144 5 


45 


Sweet as his Love, ar wh his "= t. 
Emerging Nai 'ads here the Poet taught, 
And Godde loſes inftruQcd as he wrote. i 


.* „ * ft =} 7 * 8 


Whether he ſings i in Piſcatory Strains, 


3 1424 


How 7, helgon ſighs, or « Tomolin com 5 * 


4 4 1 


Mr. PRIX EAS Frerenen, Fl, of Kings College in 


Cambridge, an excellent Pact. riſhed in the | Reign of 
Elizabeth. . He 'wrote Thu te Iſland, a: Poem, and 
many 


Queen 
| Jong Py Eclogues highly comme 
How 


9 


JESUS GR at 
How Algun pines at proud Meæa's corn 
Or Celia ſuff ring Myrtilus to mou m; 
Or whether higher Themes provoke the Song, 


And human Nature happy Lays prolong 5 


So great each Thought, each caſy word nh clear, 
Th' inſpiring Maids in ev'ry Line appear: 

Great Colin * ſmiles, adopts him for his own, 
And fondly triumphs in fo bright a Sn. 
Hail enn Flood ! hail celebrated Stream 
The deathleſs Muſes unexhauſted Theme: 


Never ſhalt thou in dull Oblivion lie, * 
Thy Fountains.filent, or thy Channels dry; 


So often ſung in ſmooth Poetic Lays, 
Thy Fame with Scorn the poorer Nile ſurveys, 


 Tow'rs o'er the Tyber in immortal Verſe, 


And ſhines where-c'er the . Works can mae 


a 


On thy ſmooth Surface Foreſts learn to move, 


And wand'ri ing Trees forget their native Grove; 


2 * 


* That Immortal Bard, Mr. EDMUND SPENSER. 


C 2 | * 8 By 


12 
By thee w taſte whatever India eld, * 
And the bleſt Product of \Subiean'Bidlds : 10 

Riches immenſe along thy" Ghinnehflowz/1-. 10 

And 1 with gay Refulgence glow.” /\ 


Iro v bi 


en hoary” winter chills the' Hoe Skie p OZ 
Stops -- Waves, and hardens em tb Ice; 
If rapid Show'rs, of late deſcending Ras, 
Have aid its "Streams above tlie — 
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Plains, is ff 1.44, F . | 811 42 3 


What Crouds 25 eee, 1 er d Suric 


gs” 7 90 Nob at word? a i917 
a and _ We T 74 
Some in protracted Ros move ſoft long 
The phant YHryſtal bends beneath the — 5 15 
Others on Scates a fWifter Motion date, P 
Sxim the fmooth Top, and ſeem to ae 4 Air. 


Now Faith relenting to the Sun gives Way, 
And the bleak Seaſon feels a kinder Ry); 


The patient Ang ler penſive takes his Stand, 
And fits the Tackle to the bending Wand. 


Oft 


Pic 1 . mo 24 
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BIOS) c ROPE. 23. 
Oft have I ſeen) when 1 — genial 25 ' 
Thee filver Bol has left her Parent: Flood, 

In winding Folds, and many a mazy Spire, 
With fruitleſs Hopes, and impotent Deſire, 

| She pants for Waves which the. muſt never reach, 

| And breathes out Life upon the verdant Beach. 
Here! Perch: and Garp lie flouncing in the Sand, 
And the yoracious Pike ſtill threatens on the Strand. 

Now ſhoots the falling Sun a fceble-Bayy 1510. T 7} 
And lengthen d. Shadows ſhow the cloſe of Day 
The dying Gales ſcarce pant. apon the Trees, 

Or nad the Branches to the languid Breeze : 

N ow. fairer Hus adorn : The painted, Mead, 
Andliving Charms thro' the bright Landſeape Pee. | 

A thouſand | Beauties breathe the, Bv' ning; Air, 


8 


Frisk thro”. the Lawn, or walk.at. Pleaſure here, 


Bright as the Sun, and more chan Venus fair, 
Here C s Eyes project a hercer Light, Py 


+5 . 11 + 24. 


And lovely e. charms the raviſht Sight ; 


Thi 


Here R. immortal Freſhneſs ſtill appears, 
Looks gay in Age, and yet unchang'd by Vears. 
ring 5 Youths, who haunt theſe _ 
Woods, cf 1% 171 
man Margins of yon chryſtal Floods, | 
If Ger Your Fortune ſhews the Fair 1 ſing, 
Or to their conſcivus'Walks ye thoughtleſs bring, 
Admire with Caution, nor approach too nigh/, 
Lovely they are, but, as ye gaze, ye die. * 
80 the pleasd Child purſues the creſted Snake, 
And fiifits his Beauties in the pathleſs Brake, 
Loves the bright Luſtre of his Scales to view, 
His ſparkling Eyes, and Breaſt of various Hue; 
Tho from his Jaws hie ſhoots his forky Tenge, 
And Al and " hiffes* 4 as he rolls along; or A 
Yet, ;ſpite of Danger, he leaps boldly” o on?! 4-4 
ertakes, and catches, miles, and is undone. 
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Hard by old Cambridge, with majetc Dread, 


(An; 200101 Proſpect) rears aloft her Head. 
What 


What heav'nly Beauties there the Muſe deſcries; 
Her gilded Spires, and Tow'rs chat . the Skies! 
Hail ever lovely, ever ſacred Seats,  o&: 3v8 
Eaſe of our Cares, and Learnings bleſt Retreats! 
On thy loy'd/Praiſe how cou d 1 ever dwell 25 0 
Join Truth to Truth, and into Volumes ſwell 
Ihbou too, Emanuel, whoſe growing Fama 404 
* Riſes proportion d to thy facred Name; 
Pain wou'd I fing of thee, and tune my Lays. 
To the long Records of eternal Praiſe; | 
Fain wou'd I fit thee to my trembling String, 
And bleſs the Walls where firſt L learnt to ſing. 
Here might the Muſe immortal Trophies boaſt, 
And in the Maze of endleſs Works be loſt; 
But lower Themes my humble Verſe require, 
Falſe to ſo great a Task, and of unequal Fire. ak 
Now might I fing what Wares the Merchants 
_ ſpread 
In Houſes, {catter'd thro' th' enamelld Mead, * 


— 


Abou Midſummer here is kept a famous Mart, call'd Pot-Fair. 
by What 


FBLSUS CROFE ug 
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"Ss FEAST GROME. 


But, ah! I fear the Muſe er ene, 


What Heaps of Wealth along thy Plains'are _ 
Gaily adorn'd with Riches not their 1 


he 


Tetious the Length, and unadorn d the 3 Its! 

Delightful Go! had Nature bid it riſe 
In Ages s paſt, had former Mortal's Eyes 1 gil. 
The Proſpect ſeen, here had the Poets wade © 
The Seat of happy Souls, Elyfum's bliſsful 1 
Its verdant Plains may vie with thoſe below, 


Can cooler Streams, and greener Grottoes ſhow, © © 


Can ſofter Beds afford, and fairer FloW is, 
More ſpacious Walks, and more convenient Bowrs.- 
Mecea's Try 65ToR cord not promiſe more, 
Or nobltr\ Realms fr ſuff xing Saints explore, 

For Heavens leſs fair than Ts the Muftis om” 
And Muſſulmen amidft their Labours ſmile. 
Such was your Seat, ye firſt of human Race, 

While Heav'n with Pleaſure view d the happy Place, 


4 


Eer yet the gay untaſted Plague was known, 
Knd undiſturb'd the fair d ceitſul Thone. 


ARS i ana yrs wh 1 


— — US-GROFE „ 
O! wou'd Kind Heav'n be but fo much my Friend, 
To let my Life upon my Choice depend, 


All 1 "yy Ambition ſure wou'd center here, | 
And in this ann Shade forget its Care. „ 


The Myſe the Noiſe of public Life diſdains, 
And ſeeks the ſacred Silence of the Plains; * 
She loves in peaceful Solitude to dwell, 

Recluſe in Shades, or penſive in her Cell 3 

; Conduct me then ſome friendly Pow'r above, 

f And fix me ever in this bliſsful Gxovꝝ; 

| Then ſhall the Muſe a ſtatelier Fabric raiſe; 

E: And ſoar exulting with her Manſion's Praiſe ; 
a Then what ſhe now obſcures ſhall be renown'd, 
4 And Jesus GRove thro' all the World reſound. 
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H me What means theſe” Tamält in 

Why — Soul her ſweet Returns of Reſt! 2 
No more my Bed its wonted Eaſe ſupplies, 
Or gentle Slumbers al my wakeful Ryes; 

No more my Tongũe its former Mirth eine, 
Sighs interpoſe, or ſolemn Silence reigns 5515 

Not Mufic's Charms can ſooth my pine m__ 
Or ſtifle Tears inceſſant taught to flow; 

The circling Hours glide unobſer vd away, 

And N ight unheeded ſtill ſucceeds to Day; 4 
No more my Cloſet, conſcious of my Grief, x | 
Or Books, turn'd o'er in vain, afford Relief: 1 I 
Oft haye I ſought in Solitude for Eaſe, 
The laſt bleſt Refuge for departing Peace J 


But 


3.73 LOVER. 
Nor aids the friendly Covert of the Night; 
Nor Shades, nor Streams my Paſſion can * 


Too ſure it is the Lunacy of Love. 


Ah Love! thy grieyous Torments who can bear? 
With ſpeed condu me to the lovely Fair, "on 
Who fires my Soul, and gives me all my Care. 


Till then the Time moves lazily away, 


And each dull Minute meaſures out a Day ; 
The flow Succeſs of tedious Hours 1 mourn, 


That ſcarcely lag along on leaden Pinions borne. 


And what pert Cynic dares accuſe my Flame, 
Tho” ſtiff to Honour, and a Slave to Fame? , 
Ev'n Cato's ſelf might fink in Love like mine, 
So fair the-Nraen, and almoſt All divine: 
Tis Cxx ix muſt my beſt Aﬀe&tions claim, 


Cera; dear, dreadful, lovely, fatal Name 


What Numbers ſthou'd adorn the faithful Verſe, 
That you my C heav'nly Charms rehearſe ? 
wt l In 
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In what ſoft Language ſhou'd my „ be 
crown'd, 610Y6) ibaa od3 bis 107% 

Sweet as the "IS and as the Theme renown'd ? 

Ye Maids of Helicon, an awful Throng,” 

Ye Loves, and Graces all aſſiſt my Song; 

But why ſhou'd I your needleſs Aid require, 

Or ask th' Aſſiſtance of a faithleſs Fire: 2 

Her Beauty ſure can kindlier Warmth infuſe, 

Direct the Poet, and compleat the Muſe; 4 

"08 the Theme (tho Nature ſhou'd deny) 

Wow -d ſmooth tt; unpoliſh'd: Verſe, and Harmony 

apply. RR FRY 
Hail lovely NyMps ! hail ny Pan! a 

For ever charming, and for ever dear! 

Pardon the Youth, who in ambitious Lays | 

Aſpires to Glory, while he ſings your, Praiſe ; 

What Verſe, that bears your Name, ſhall fail to take? 

All, love the Writer, for the Sus JEcT's ſake. 


In forming her Heavy n took peculiar Care, 


And capy'>d from the loyclicft Angel dene 
Perfect 


We LOVE R. 2 
"Perfect as if the beauteous Maid appears, 
Fair as ſhe's young, and wiſe: beyond her Lease 


Shall * Sachariſa riſe in tuneful Strains, 
Shine thro' the Groves, and animate the Plains? 
Shall + Delia ſtill in graceful Numbers move, 
And ſounds immortal, as the Poet's Love ? E 
Shall Cynthia's — ber mournful Death 

ſurvive? | 
And fair 9 Corinna yet for Ages live? 
O had but Maller lovelier CEIIA ſeen ! 
His Sachariſſa had a + Hoyden been: 
O had her Beauties once at Rome been ſhown'! | 
Corinna then the World had never known: 
Delia unſung had paſs'd the Verge of Bloom, 
And Gynthia fank unpity'd to the Tomb. 

In her bright Eyes celeſtial W. Light'nings play, 

And ſhed around the brisk Returns of anus 


—_———_— 


* Waller's Miſtreſß. + Tibullus's Mi/ref5. || Propertius's Miſtreſi. 
$Ovid's Mi freſs. + A queer Ceuntry Girl in one Vanbrugb's Plays, 


Where 
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Where a ſweet Croud of Loves triutnphantreigrs, 
: Aud ev ry Glance a little Dart contains. * 


Let che ſtale: Maid, with antiquated — 
Repair the Breaches of a ghaſtly. Face; 
Let Amoranda's ſtrange Coſmetic Art 4 
Colour and Fire to lifeleſs Charms impart: Er nA 
Soon! ſhall thoſe borrow d Airs deſtructive prove, 
And pall the Fancies they a while may move: 
| Inglorious Charms! dall Creatures of a Night! 
That Corners love, but hate the faithleſs Light! 
While sk, alone in native Charms array d. ; 
Defiesthe Pencil'sfalſe ſuperfluous Aid; 
No wanton Atts employ her happier Care, 
Sweet without Pride, and innocently Fair. 
True, on her Cheeks Vermilion's Shades appear, 
But N ature tas, not Art, that fixt em there; 


1 nat ral White too Boine the lovely Red, 

Which i in alternate Streaks the beauteous Face o'er- 
25 1 

| Joſt 


The LOYER. - 

Juſt ſuch the Tulip, hen the riſing Day 10 
Licks the cold Damps, and drives the Dews away, 
Salutes the welcome Sun, magnificently gay. 
5 Where-e-er ſhe breathes, Ambrofial Odour: riſe,” 
Fill all arbund, and mount to dittant Skies 
Leſs fragrant Sweets the op'ning Roſe exhales, © 
Or odorif'rous Wings of bleſt Arabian Gales :. 
Ah happy Sbork./ that in her Boſom lies, 
And ſucks the Eſſence of untainted Sigl: 

But when the ſpeaks, how ev'ry Boſom _ 
To hear what Wit in happy Language flows! 
Such are her Words, ſo full, fo ſmooth, ſo clear,” 
Tis Heav'n to liſten, and *tis Hes vn to hear. | a 
When to her Lute the fam'd Dorinda fin g, 


Around the Nymph the wond'ring Lovers throng ; ; 
But when my Ctr all harmonious ſings, 


Rude is Dorinda's . and harſh her artleſs 
Strings. ; | 
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0 Heaven! with what Non Mein shE 
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he Scat of Graces, and the Heav'n of Loves: 2 


What Symetry of Parts a lender Waiſt! 


Small by Degrees, and taper from the . Te! 
But why ſhou'd J on ſingle Features dwell, 
r e Picks excell 21 20 


Her Nature ſoft as ewv'ry blooming Grace, 


Her Virgin Soul as ſpotleſs as her Face: 
Practis d by her each Virtue grows more bright, 
And ſhines with more than it's own native Light: 
My. Love But hold, my daring Muſe, no more 


To Heights too great, and Tasks unequal ſoar; 
My feeble Pen demands an humbler Theme, 


A ſhady Grotto, or a purling Stream 8 % 
While CELIA's Praiſe. a finer Pen requires, 
NMore noble Strains, and more exalted Fires; 
Not Maller's Art cou'd ſuch an Image draw, 
Or Prior mimic * he never law. 

5 The 


ts i 


The more 1 on each bright, Perfoign gaze, 


i: 


The more I'm loft in Wonder and Amaze. FL 
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Thus 1 ſome pious Soul has wing its Way, 
To/thebright ' Regions of eternal Day; 370 18 
Nach dazling Words, and beauteous Orbs of Light 


ff} 


Shine greatly gays. and open to the : Sight ; ke 


” 4 


Ommipotence in awful State appears, | 
And kindly footh's him with a Parent's Cares; ; | 


Surprizing Pleaſures all around him riſe, 
OOW *; 1 

Pour on his View, and fill the ſpacious! skies; 3 

Silent he ſtands, unknowing what to praile, 


Agreeably « confus'd ten thouſand Ways. 


N o riſe ye Winde, and thro the Jielding * 
Gently convey. my Sighs to Cuiia's Ear 7 
If where my fair One reſts, ye chance to fly, 
Then ſoftly whiſper, 'tis for her L die; 
If neither Sighs, nor Tears, r e rs can move, 
Tell Her, from me, that ſhe was born, for Love. 
Ah, if at laſt relenting ſhe wou'd hear ! 


Heal my unquiet Soul, and anſwer all wy Care l. 
| 


Imitation of — Iv.” 
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FAIL dreary Shades ! | Hail melancholy Hi 


Ante. 2 


Or N IGHT tremendous! with Eternity py 
Comyal, and the firſt primordial Shock | | yy 
Of Embryon Atoms, in Confuſion hurl'd | 

Thro' Chaos dark Domain; who yet retains 
Divided Empire with the Day, and rules a 
Each Hemiſphere alternate; ; while I fig 
| 'Thy Reign audacious, and preſumptuous ftray | 
Along tt thy dusky, folitary e 
Cheerleſs and blind, each interpoſing Cloud 
A while withdraw, and from the ſtudded Roof 
Of Heav'ri's Expaniſe let ev ry Star benign . 
It's friendly Aid afford; the filver Moon 
Pale Regent of the Night, that ſolemn moves 
High i in her filent Orb, nocturnal Sun, 
| Direct my e Steps3 and may the Verſe 
Not 


An Imitation of MTLTON. 27 
Not faint beneath the Terrous of my Theme. 
And now: that Shades and ever-during Daræx 
Mantling ſurround. me, thou celeſtial Lig, 
Shine inward, and with pervious Eye diſperſe 
Miſts comfortleſs and dull, and in each Pow'r 12 25 
The Mind irradiate, that, with ſprightly Note, 


Of DarxNess I may ſing, and horrid Nrenr. 
But not ſo dreadful ſeems the twilight Glimpſe 
Of SUMMER Nichts, when near the bluſhing Crab, 
Appulſe or Repulſe, ſteers a kindlier Courſe. 
The beamy Sun, who in his lengthen'd Round 
Protracts the Day, and with fermenting Warmth 
Calls forth the Flow'rs, that raiſe in various Forms 
Millions of beauteous Landſcapes ; This 1 ſing... 
Advent rous firſt, this firſt deſeryes my Song. 


And now the Sun, below: th Heringe fallen 
Precipitate, ting d is in the Weſtern Sea 
His nien ee # and with reflected Gold | 
Array'd and Purple his attendant Clouds 
Enamell'd.; ſober Truiligbi haſtens n rw 
E 2 In 


In ruſſet Llx ry clad; now from the Fields? 
Repair the jocund Plowmen, and to Meads 
Refreſhing, and tranſparent Streams drive on 
The lowing Oxe, weary and dry; the Swain 

His woolly Charge in careful Durance pens” - 
Rejoicing; with his Dog, faithful Compeer ' | 
Whiſtling deceives the Way, and ſtalking on 
Haſtens to Supper. While with fwimming Gate 
Jenny trips Home beneath the well-fill'd Pail ; 
Her Deſeant ſhrill loud ecchoing to the Air, DO: 
That with reverberating Force reflects 

In undulatiag Peals the grating Sounds, 
While Hillvand Dates, Foreſts and Rivers ring 


= hus, büt more tuneful, on the ſinooth Og 
- Of chryſtal Streams, a ſpottive Flock of Geeſe 
Loquacious skim the Pool; where if perchance 
With hideous Scream one louder than the reſt 
Erect her Voice, another quick returns 
Reſponſe, a third th' Alarm with ſpeed __ . 
Anſw'ring the ſhrill OR till ey ry one” 

1 8 3 Th 


An Tnitution of MILTON. 29 

Thy Infection catch, from ev'ry'Quarter ſend 
Their horrid Noiſe, and with united Yell + 
Shriek all around and eccho to the Skies. 
Now from the Pans the faming Steams aſcend © 
Of thick'ning Pulſe, or Pottage, ſtrong Extract 
Of many kinds of Fleſn; Pork, Beef, and Veal, 
Or Mutton, healthful Viands : down they fit ' ©, 
In ruſtic Order, and, with many a Laugh, a 
And clowniſh Joke, the homely Supper eat 
Joyous and glad; then rifing take their Way, 
Where ſome pure limpid Stream, gentle and deep 
Glides ſmoothly on, and murmurs to the Banks. 
| The Tocuſts, warping in the Ev'ning Breeze, 
Hum far along the Lawns, and round em buz 
Inceſſant, till provok'd the angry Churts 
Ruſh on 'em furious, and with flapping Hr 4 
Arm'd haply then, the Wanderers chaſtiſe. © 

Now reach'd the Riy'let in impetuous Plunge k 
=. Peaſants, and rejoycing beat the Waves 
Receding to the Stroke ( the Wayes reſound ) 

| 5 'T hey 


They fim, they ſhrick, they talk, they ruſh about, 
Then weak and weary ſeek the graſſy Shore, 
And for the Race prepare, th' irriguos Drops, 
That cling along their Sides, to leave in Air, 
And cleanſe theirShoulders from the pendant Dey. 
See now. they ſtart, and bounding from the Goal, 
Skip ofer th unbended Graſs, exulting skim, 
In Fwiſt Career, che ſoft extended Plain; 
Then back again with quiy'ring Feet return, 
And, where they ſtarted, end the little Courſe. 


ning de their various Garments on 
Clouted with many a Patch; thro” diff rent Ways 
Their deftin'd Journies take ; ſome home ward bend, 
To cloſe the Day in ſweet Divertiſement;; 
In the ſmooth: Tard to whirl the faithful Bowl 
Along the even Plain; delightful Game, a 
That Nine- pins hight, long fince in Albion known, 
And famous ev'ry where ! or with: the Maids 
To hurl the party-colour'd Ball delight, - 
| And 


© Phe” lov'd Diverſion of the bleaky North. 


Others, more givr'ling 6 to ſome es repair 
* odiown their Senſes in n th oblivious Fumes att 
| Of muddy Ale, and the more horrid Clouds 

Of ſtrong ; Mundungits, from the ſooty he bag. 


In ſmoaky Streams exhal'd ; here much they aut, % 
And much they feat; ingloricus hapleſs Ciew: 


Strangers to the loy'd Joys their Fellows taſte? 2 2 


One more refin'd to che lone Grovesand Shades 
Odſequbus haſtes, and at thi a appointed Place * : 


Some fay'rite Miſtreſs meets, there gently fits 


And plaintive tells his Love, the' ecchoing Gloom 


Repeats his fond Complaints, the bluſhing Nymph 


Trembling receives his Vows, with fault ring Voice 


She ſcarce denies ; he begs, ſhe kinder grows, 1 


Denies, yet gives her Hand; this thrilling ſqueeze 
Confirms her His, he ſmiles, they Both are pleas'd. 
Hail ſoft Retreats / hail dear ſequeſter'd Shades 4 

How have I oft your ſilent Haunts ſurvey'd 
In 


"i Lala, 57 MID 70 W. . 
5 And catch the twiſted Clue ; at Bafter oft 1 151 | 


are 
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In Erv'aing Tide, to muſe with ebeerful;Thought | 
On Themes ſublime! how from thie datkſem Womb 

- 0 — in ah Nen anno 
This, beantegus Sbene of Things 1. rh. i r 


8 1 J ² Sd bats, A bag 10 
And ſudden, at - the Won Ard, ; Milli lions of „ t Was.» 
Raſh into Being, From the ee Lamp E of 
ö Of unf TIT Chaos, rude, forlorn, and Waſte, BH A 
The. Borth het Head above the ase Na W 112 
2 Joyans uplifted; ſtrai it appear at PORE om + 
= The, Herbs, and, Grals, and Flows of muss. 
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A Ras Herd, tha vaſt Behemoth 6a 
His pond'rous Weight, and ſi norting, ons _ 
Quick from Confuſion, roſe the ſeather'd nl 
On being Wings, and waving Plumes u Pn, „ 
To move aloof, and cut the liquid Air. 
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An Imitation rf MILTON. 33 

The dun, bright Lamp of Heay'n, conſpicuous 
Swift thro the * ſelf· ballanc d i in the midſt; 
Around him roll the Planetary Worlds 
In Orbs concentric : But thou, parent Farth, 
Chief favour'd ſeems of Heay'n, ſo haply plac'd, 
That neither Heat, nor Cold extream perplex 
Thy gentle Site; quick round Thee roll'd the Moon, 
Faithful Concomitant; Mn of Stars, ' 
Spangling the Empyrean, ftrait diſplay d 
Their glimm ring Light, and told, tho' _ the 


Voice, 8 225 
The Work Divine; Beaſts, Inſècts, creeping Things 
Innumerable roſe, with awful Man, 
The laſt and lordlieſt Creature, form'd _ GO 
In his own Image and Similitude. _ 


Hail pow'rful God ! whoſe Wiſdom infivite Ws 
Oer the vaſt Univerſe preſides by whom, "ng 
For whom, all Things that are, both are and were 


created; oft be theſe my Theme, to fi ing 
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of theſe thy Wonders; raiſe my willing Song 

Equal to what I think ; that while I ſtray 

5 Amidſt theſe ſolitary Walks alone 

Contem plative, the grateful World may "ay 

And praiſe with me thy ever-glorious Name. 

Hence ev ry Luft, and fleſhly Paſſion drive 

Far into Night, and with paternal Care 

Cruſh ev'ry raging Appetite that wars 

Againſt the Spirit; and thou, i in whoſe pare Sight 

No Man is juſtify d, whoſe Mercy far 

As boundleſs Pow'r extends, if erring oft 

Counter to thy Command, blindly I've run, 

Forgive the dire Offence, and make me thine. 

But hold, my Muſe, a while the wond' rous 
Theme 

Forbear digreſſive, that with rapid Force 

Hurries thee on „till in the winding Maze 


Invely'd unweeting, thro' the pleaſing Way 
Thou ſearce return'ſt to tread the deſtin'd Path. 
Now 
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Now to the Mall repair the poder d bs 
Taudry and gay, to breathe a purer. Air, '* 
All Day confin'd wit hin the narrow Walls | 
Of crouded Garret, while the hated Din 
Of Dun horrendous, conſcious Ears aſſail 
Irceffantly ; now the full bottom d Mig, 
The clouded Cane, and ſilver-hilted Severd 
Triumphant Blaze, the faithful Snulfebox feels 
The uſual Gripe, and modiſh Hat employs 
An uſeleſs Arm, th' obſequious cringing Fool 
| Salutes each ſurly Lord, with Congee low, 
Unheeded and unknown, tho? bragging ſtill 
of intimate Aggreſs, impertinent. 
As op's Fackdaw thus ſhone in borrow'd Pride, 
Plumes not her own, ridiculouſly g great. 
Hark how the jarring Din continuous roars 


Of madding Wheels ; Chariots, and Coaches ruſh 


Impetuous to the Park, there gently fail | 
O'er the ſmooth Plain, —filent, the ſplendid Show 


I leaye unſung, the noble Tump of State, 
F 2 | The 
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The Blaze of Equipage . I paſs 
A . deſcending to an humbler Theme. 

But ſee, ah! ſee, from the thick Weſt appear 
| Unkghtly Clouds, bellying with Tempeſts foul 
 Brew'd far away; ſcouls with a deeper Gloom | 
The black'ning Nicur; affrighted Nature ſhrinks; 
The rambling, rolling Thunder rends the Skies, 
With dreadful Peals, while the fierce Lightning 

ſhoots | | | 
Livid, and drear; ſudden at once aeleinds 


The ſounding Hurricane of Rains, around 


"Belt the big Damms and rolling Torrents roar. | 


Hapleſs the Traveller, that wandring f. far 
In ſome lone Defart, joylets and aghaſt | 


Views unprepar'd the Ev ning Storm, nor finds 
Fit Shelter, Rock, nor Tree, nor Hedge 1 nor Houſe. 
Hu ge Uproar lords it uncontroll'd and wide, 

Tall Foreſts wave, and ſtruggling with the Blaſt 

Shake to the Baſe ! now ſtays the C bir ge. Swain 

Cheerful at Home, nor r ſecks the Plains of Floods 
* rs, As 
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As erſt, but taleful in the Corner fits, | 
Talks, fings, or whiſtles to the jovial Crew, 
Campeers of Mirth, nor ree ks the rattling Storm, 
That bluſt'ring rages round the founding Hut. 
Th unharneſs'd Horſes feed ſecure at Home, 
Empty the Park, and unadorn'd the Mail 
A penſive, fad, and ſolitary Waſte. 


But, Muſe, no more theſe Horrors dire recount. 
Unwelcome, ſtill, with Face ſerene and calm, 
The furious Blaſt, ye arizling Rains ayaunt, l 
And Fogs, that whirling round, Infection off, 

And grim Contagion ſpread, humid and drear, 


Vaniſh away, as ye had never been. 


'Tis done, nought but the ſhady Gloom of 
Night | 
Veils the Cerulean pure. The weſtern Limb 
Of the Horizon, yet a lighter Dark | 


Diſplays tenacious, till the riſing Van 
Of glimm'ring Hoſts, in beautiful Array, | 
Heſper leads on; and ſee, the Firmament 


O'erſpangled glows, and Sliſters thro' the Dusk. 
How 


16 en 

| | How wonderful, great God, are all thy Works 1 | 

: Eternal Wiſdom, Purity and Truth 
Shine forth in eviry Deed. Then why thoſe 

Lights 

That fi intly glitter, „rely to behold, 

Tho! ſearce, united, give one uſeful Gleam 6 

To guide bewilder'd Men? Sure thy wiſe Hand, 

As Suns in Regions far remote, haſt plac d 

Each chining Orb, while Zn rolling rou nd 

Informing Influence receive, and Worlds, 

Millions of Worlds thro the immenſe Inane | 

Riſe all around, while other Earths are known, 


And living Creatures to admire, thy vaſt, 
And infinite, Domain, unbounded wide, 
To praiſe thy Pow'r majeſtically great. 


Oft from the North in battleous Array, 
Long Trails of Light their waving Streamers 
ſpread | 
Through all the . Welkin, up on high 
The dunny Vollies skim the azure Roof 


With 
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With bright career; indiſſolubly firm 5 
The ſeried Files, a dreadful Phalanx, move 
Solemn and ſlow, e in grim Debate. 
Twixt Hoſt and Hoſt a bluey Interval 
Looks dreadful, leſſning as the Quadrate haſtes 
To direful Conflict; ſoon the baleful Vans 
Aſſailing meet, impetuous ruſh to Fight. 
Now Stream to Stream advanc'd with horrid 
Shock 
Struggle convulſive preſs the Rear-ward Troops 
Upon the Van engag'd; Confuſion ſoon 
And grizly Rout with foul Diſorder ipod. t 
The Field of War, ſhot thro* the liquid Air 
The gleamy Flaſhes ſhew the wild Uproar 
Supernal Fights, portending Wars and Death, 
(If ſuperſtitious Fools divine aright) 

Famines and Plagues and Deſolation ſad. 

Anon recoiling back with ſwift Retreat 

The vanquiſh'd fled, till with new rallied Force 

They face about, and Parthian-like, purine 
a — 


| The late Purſuers ; ſoon in 'Concord bind 
The peaceful Troops in amicable Bands 
Incorporate, and kindly Hand in Hand 
Traverſe the pure Expanſe, then ſportive ſoon 
In mazy Rings the circling Dance eſſay 
With nimble Wav'rings, in eaeh various Form 
Of Movement gay, confus'dly regular. 
Whence theſe Effects their latent Cauſes draw, 
Bright Scenes of Wonders if from ſmoaky Beds 
Of min'ral Veins, the ſulph'rous Fumes exhal d, 
In ——— from Norwegian Hills, 
| Orc Lapland's bleaky Mountains, brew'd in Air, 
* ake Fire aloof, and hence theſe Lights ariſe, 
'- As ſome have haply thought; I leave unſung : 
'The Nat'ralift that mazy Source muſt trace. 
But hark! no Murmurs whiſtle thro' the Trees, 
Unmoy'd their Tops, unwaving to the Breath 
Of ſighing Breezes; folemn Silence reigns 
Oer all the Ball ; now gently firetch'd at Eaſe 
Snores the ti d Peaſant on his is. Bed 


Profoundly | 
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rofoundly loſt; no interrupting Dreams 
Diſturb his Reſt: While the ſoft Virgin 0. 
For viſionary Joys, and grieves and frets 
At broken Vows, and ee Lovers Moans. 
The proſp'rous Villain, on his downy Couch 
Careleſs reclin'd, ſecks thy kind Hand in vain, 
| Thou drowſy God, in vain he folds his Arms 
Impatient, and for filken Slumber calls, Ee 
Conſcious, that reſtleſs Friend, too fierce within 
Inceſſant burns, and with continuous Rage 


Deſtroys each Avenue to Peace and Reſt. 


Now let me wander thro the ruſſet Lawns, 
Thro' filent Meads, or ſolitary Glades ; 
Prophetic Vales, or philoſophic Glooms: 
How does the lonely Horror of the Nin 
Invite to Study! with abſtracted View 
To follow Virtue, and to laugh Vice, 
Thro' diſtant Cauſes long Effects to trace, 
And ſearch the ſecret ſource of hidden 7 bings. Ft 
Now drizling Dews unnoted fall, moiſt ning 
| G | The 
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The heat-chapt Earth, which with the Morning Sun 
Enamelld beauteous, all her Face im pearl; 
Pendant on ev ry ———— of 
Hang circular, the diſcontinuous Webs ©: 
| Cling WF: round, and ſpatkle to the Moon," 


And kee, the glorious Light, auſpicious Lam p 
Of Heav'n „benign with cheerful Pate moves on, N 
Pendulous i in her Ord, the glatfome ** 
Scatter diffafive thro' the dreary Dusk 
Directive Day, and with her borrowe Gleams 
Supplies the Abſence of the ſleeping Sun. 
How pleaſing now i in ev'ry Buſh and Brake 
To ſee the Glow Horm dart her living Rays, 
Terreſtrial Star! and hid in moving Flame, L 
5 Defy the Darkneſs of the gloomy Night. 
But hark what heav'nly Muhs ſtrikes my Ear 
Far thro' the Woodland and what ſoft Com- 
plaints 
Float 5 the Air, and raviſh all my Soul! 
| 1 is ſhe; tis Philomela, _—_ Bird, 
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Lone Wanderer, that each. repeated Night, 
Her ſweet Deſcant renews, and to the: M 
For ever mourns; evin Horror ſmiles, and Nichr 
Seems lovely, here, ah? here for ever reſtzñ 
Notes I cou'd inceſſant dwell! 

Bleſs the long Night, and curſe the riſing Day 


Fixt on L 


Oer the ſmooth Green the gliding Fairies dance 
Their Moon-light Rounds, and revel all the Night 
Intent on Mirth, which ſome belated Swwain-" 
Affrighted oft has ſeen, near a fair Fount, 
Or Foreſts Side: A pos Ghoſts 
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vs . or e * embroider'd Beds 
Of Great ones flutter, and, with ſome ſad Tale 
Of Fate adverſe, ſcream e in their Ears. 


But, Muſe, a while to wintry Horrors turn 
The Song of Ntcur, be the * ſullen Gloom, 
4: nſightly ghaſtly Scene the dreadful Theme. — 


And fee ! the Sun in Storms and Tempeſts loſt 
Sinks to the Deep unſeen; Vapours and Clouds 


| ＋ 
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Unlovely: coul while" o'er the hard'ned'Earth 
Bleak i and flaky Spows inclement ſpread © , 
Theit cold Domain; the hungry Cow now ſeeks 
Her wonted Stall; and from the fatt'ning Barn 
Repairs: the Houſhold feath'ry Flock; all ſal 
And daggled, perch'd beſide the cackling Nin 
of Females fits the lordly Cock, nor heeds 
The whiſtling Blaſt that ſhakes his friendly Rooft. 


Now oer th enliv'ning Blaze the jocund Sevajns, 
Mixt with the cheerful Ny-phs, ſtrange Stories tell 
Alternate: Ghoſts and Apparitions dire 
With faucer Eyes, which from the —_ Balls 
Dart Fire, with ſhaggy fable Skins ſurclad, 
Provoke amaze, and raiſe their ſwelling Thoughts. 
Of People late interr'd ſad Tales recount, 
Who breaking from the Cearments of their Grayes, 
Again return to walk the fated Earth : 8 

Of Midnight ones heard, and Church-yard 


RN | Greams,. 
of dying Groans, and Bloody Battles, tell 
Ib) I Fought 
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Fought high in Air and breaking from the Clouds: 
Till ſcar'd the frighted Crew contiguous preſs, 
Hang o'er the Fire, and ſtart at ey'ry Noiſe. 


Say, Providence, who dreadfully ſerene 
Thy dark Pavilion Oer the filent Nicur = 


Awful projetteft, and on mighty Wings 
Of Winds upborn, rides oer the ſhadowy Copes 
Eiolting, ſay, why from the troubled Air 27 
The babling Dæmoms Sounds, and Sighs and Groans 
Still murmur frightful, why embody d at 
They glide in Paths, or in unwholſome Grounds 
ili oer lone es, and trace the glimm' ring 
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1 this thy Wiſdom hides from human Ken, | 
For ſome great End, in ſecret Purpoſe, meant, h 
Unknown to groy'ling Moertals here on Earth, 

Now to the Theatre exulting run 

'T Crouds promiſcuous all the modiſh Tribe; 

Ladies and Beaus in long Proceſſion move, 
Coquets and Cits, with the more odious Glare 

Of 
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Of ſparkling Horlurs; ruſt ling Silks are heard 
Fromev'ry Comer, and the ling Flip 
Of Fans innumerable; flaſh the Eyes 
With Oglings, love inſpir d, and many a Glance, 


See, to ſoft Sounds th expected Curtain riſe, 


Solemn and flow : Now various Paſſions throb | 

In.cyry Breaſt. W hile fair # Mon IMIA mourns, 

Unfortunately good, and raving ſeeks 7; 

Poor. CASTALIO, EV'Ty gen rous Fair 

Aren will drop; When gentle nn was 
Miſtaken for her Juza, who not feels 


of zeal. Pang, and bears a tender Part. 
When God-like Caro 'midſt the Storms of Fate 


launted ſtands, and braves the adverſe Shock 
ot warrin ng Fortane, in the common Wreck 
Sinking triumphant, how amaz'd I ſtand, 
And trembling wonder at the glorious Fall! 


1 
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Who mourns not [ Jarrzm, when 'midft griping 


Want 
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His Vireue ſuggels, and relactant falls 
In the deteſted Snare to be undone? bt” 
Hark, Peals of Laughtes ting from every Side: 
While aukward * FAS TAF ill- projected & i 
Of Love deceitfil meet. their due Reward, | Rs 
Tutmoil's; and frighted into painful Senſe. 
In Minjatare ſee human Nature ſhine 
Thto all its various Breſteez Pinhic here, 10/7 
Long-ſuffering a glorious Rerompe t- 
At length obtains; and V ice, tho'. proſp rous long 
Dire Puniſhment unweeting finds at laſt. 


"Tis done: Summe to the Tavern take their Way, | 
Companions of the Glaſs ; there bright Chan ign 


And Burgundy, delicious Moiſture, quaff, 
Jocund and blith; on various Themes 2 
Their little Wit, of many a Lady tell 

Rude Tales familiar, and, with Tmpudence | | 
Accuſtom'd, of untaſted Fayours boaſt. 


my 
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In battleous Array: Sit at Lee, 

Tb impatient Fair, or at ur A. Ai 
Dependant Stakes; here whole Eftates at once 
Depos'd provoke the Play, enult their kearts 
With Confidence and Hope elate, now Frowns, 
Now Smiles alternate, cheer. each beaut'ous Face, 
Now Joy, now Rage, inconſtant as the Chance 
Which rules the various Fortune of the Game. 


C vuntry-Squire, late from the Chace retuin'd 

| Weary and cold; hangs o'er his ſtrong March-Beer, 

And to his wond'ring Family recounts dp a; I 

| The Pleaſures of the Day, each mazy Round, 

Tells circumſtantial; traces ey'ry Step, 

Each Corner, Brake, Field, Fen, or Foreſt wide 3 
Then laughs aloud, pleas d at the much- lov d Sport. 

But let a Rural, ſolitary, Scene, 

Abſtracted from the World, filent unknown, 

Be my Retreat ; let lightſome Tapers chace 


The, melarcholly Gloom, and cheerful Fires 
Soften 
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Soften the ;Rigour of the 8&aſop ble. 42 
There let me ſearch with penetrating Te i 
Unfold, the various Labours of the Moon, 
And Sun eclips d; - whence heaves the trembling 

ab zi t v6 ripbbit nien engen 
Whence riſe the ſwelling Tides, that o'er the Shore 
— ruſh, and ſoon with calm Reflux 
Gently ſubſide alternate: Let me ſit, 
And hold high Converſe with the learned Works 
Of venerable Sages, glorious Names, 


Of ancient Times, or Moderns much rever d. 

Long as I live, be all thoſe uſeful Books . 
That pleaſe, inſtruct, or with Amendment good, ; i 
Corrupted Nature heal, my chiefeſt Care 
To turn inceſſant, frequent let me read 
Intent, and ſtudious cloſe the irxſome Day. ? 
All wan and pale the filver Moon appears, 
Now gliding from the Eaſt, diſpell'd the Clouds} 
An unſubſtantial Circle binds her round. 
H Te Sallow 
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Sallow Compeer; twinkle the ſhud'ring Stars 
With: pinching Cold; a lighter Azure veils 
The glowing. Ather; better wanted Light: 
For oft; provok d by thee, the thonghtleſs Boys, 
Intent on Play, along the faithlefs Ground 
Unguarded walk, ſudden the tott'ring Feet. 
Miſgnided glide along the ſlipp ry Path, 
(Ruinous Chance !) and with Contuſion dread. 
Headlong the Maſter falls; now ſplinter d Bones, 
Disjointed Members, or the livid Bruiſe 


A diſmal Scene! appear; now Cries conſus d, 


of Child and Parent, thro. the Dusk are heard, 
And add another Terror to the Nionr. 

Behold yon ſable Cloud o etſpread the Face 
Of gladſome Cynthia; ver the gloomy World. 0 
Brood diſmal, dreadful, melancholly Shades 

Of Night inhoſpitable; not one Star 5 
Gleams: friendly. thro the frozen. Meltin; 
Sure Nature gaſps, and all expiring Falls 
To firſt Confuſion, and primæval Neught. 


Now 
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Now: giddy Vruyrurs oft in grand Genfut 
Spread Machinations dire, in Darkneſs hid, 
To ruin Nations, or to murder Kings. 
But thou, great Goa, Guardian of Majeſty, 
Upon themſelves the black Contrivance turns, 
In wrathful Judgment, quick into the Pit 
Fall the complotting Diggers, and the Arm 
Recoiling back ſhall pierce. it's Maſter's Breaſt, 
But chicf for ever guard our Second GHH 
From Peril fad; ſhield him, O all ye Pow'rs, © 
That wait ſubſervient to the grand Beheſts 8 
Of Heav'n, bright Miniſters of God, from Harm: 
Around his Head let freſheſt Laurels grow, 
Eternal Verdure; from Ks | ſacred Breaſt 
Drive far away the Villains ſecret Stab, 
Secure in Peace ; ſafe from the. Rebe/'s Sward,: 
In War triumphant, for on him depends 
The Peace of Euxor E, and the Fate of Worlds. 
For thee too, TowNSHEND, prays the pions 
Muſe, 


„ Conſcious 
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Obſeryes thy Matchings and laborious * 5 
- Painful Pre-eminen e, each conſtant Care, war T 


Only induſtrious for thy Country s Gi]. 


Great WATPOLR next a tender Pray'r 2 
Darling of . On him the Muſes wait | 
Tnceffant,and alda Sing his Name, 

Who ſetves his Country, while each noble Art 
Meet Recompence and due Admittance finds, 
And Retruith Learning Hand in Hand advance: 


Now Morpheus, ſtreteh thy dull lethargic Wand 
Ob all the drowſy Ball, add all the Force 
Of Peaceful Poppy, that unfelt the Air aA 
Inclement; and the chill Domain of Froft,, ., 
2M gentle Sleep may-drown the yawning World. 


Tis done; all Nature, from her Work retir'd, 
Supincly nods, no Murmurs fan the Air, 
No Breezes whiftle thro” the waving Trees 
Veering with ev'ry Blaſt, the Gilent Floods 
No longer whiz along the yerdant Meads 
Roto) 15 ä Faſt 
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Faſt bound in ey Chains; no Birds are heard orT 
In Trees, or Buſties, but the horrid Noiſe 


Of boding Srreech-Oxuls, that -with' hideous = 
Thro' lonely Barns: and ruin'd' Buildings yell © 


"Tis Noon of Nt: 1GHT; the cheerful Cricket chirps 
Round the warm Hearth, and hops along” the 

Ground. pla 8 ; 
Now the fierce Beaſts forbear abroad to roam, 25 
Or prouling thro' the deſolated Fields 2 
To ſeek their Prey, but ſnoaring i in their Dens hs 
Securely fleep, nor meditate the Chace. : | 


Hail melancholly Scene ' direfully grim! 
Arful as Death! who can ſucceſsful chaunt 
The grizly Terrours of thy fable Reign: * | 
I ſhrink aſtounded, while in Semblance meet, et, A 
The ſolitary Shades of Death expend - FE 
In ev'ry Step I find ; the ſolemn Thought 
Saddens my Flight, and damps the "Oy Muſe, 


A — 
* 


But hark, the cheery, wakefal Bird of Mary 
With Clangor ſhrill, and Salutation loud 


Proclaims 


— 
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th. approach of Dar, the 8 
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To adamantine Chains, and penal Fire, 

All Day tormented fad ; the fainting Stars 

Turn paler, and as fearing the Approach 

or rifing, Phubus, ſeem to ſwoon away. 

Aurors ſoon, in roſy Veſture clad, 

With orient Saffron ſtrews the. ruddy Eaſt, 
Bright Harbinger of Zigbt ; the joyleſs Shades 


No more appear, vaniſh the dusky Shrouds, 


That veil'd the Face of Nature; ; Lung now 


Steal from their Beds, and rouſe their little Limbs; 


Fly the glad Poultry from the warmſome Rooſt 
Seeking the faithful Barn; now careful Maids 
Riſe to the Churn, or milk the lowing Herd 
That court the Pail, the Labourer refreſh'd 

Hies Joyous to his Work, nor recks the Pains 


Attend his Life, the Fruit of cy Ty Day. 
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See o'er yon Hill the ſtragling Beams appear 
| Athwart th' Horizon ſhot ; till by Degrees, LR 
Bluſhing at firſt, as fearing to be ſeen, ee. 
Slowly the Sun advances, ſullen ſhews 
His Aſpeck dim; but ſoon his wonted Face 
Glorious regains, glowing in beaut'ous Pride, 
And thro the Mell pours a Flood of Day. 7% 
Thus at the Laſt, when Heav'n with ferventHeat 
Shall melt away, and Earth ſhall be no more, , 
Miniftring Angels with the hallow'd Sound © 
Of heav'nly Trumpets, from ten thouſand: Mouths 
Exulting blown, o'er all the ſleeping World © _ 
Shall eccho dreadful, ſtraight ſhall riſe to Light 
The mighty Dead; joyful ſhall firſt, th? Ess 
Their lengthen'd Sleep forſake, the yawning Tombs 
Diſc loſe their Inmates ; Members long en 
Unite again, and Kindle into Life. | 
Others more flow their conſcious Eyes unfold... 
Reluctant, wiſhing for eternal Night. | 


Till 
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Till thro the Clouds, i in terrible Array, 
Appears tremendous Heay'n's ALMIGHTY Son, 
Majeſtically Awful ;, Grove, no more 
Thy ſting remains, each yields its breathing Duſt, | 
— en. 


H O R A . E 


* "7" $588" 


ODE FE; Book 1. Imitated.. 


ee Bd, 
Patron of Verſe the Muſe's chiefeſt Gol, 
guns Men denght Olympic Seeds to Trin, 
And ſearch for Honours thro' the duſty Plain; 
While the © victorious Hero nicely n 
The Obvious Goal, and Peals of Shouts ariſe, 
No more a Man, \he ſoars above the Skies. 
Another ſtands a Candidate for Fame, 
And ſtrives with Care the giddy Mob t. to gain; 
1 | 1 i 
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Others rejoice in wav ing Fields of Corn, 
A fruitful Harveſt, and a crouded Barn. 1 


And wou'd you try to tempt theſe to The Main, 
Perſhude with Bribes, and "" with " Wipe of 
Gain, 1 | 
Not all the Riches of the Eaſt cou'd move | | 
The ftcdfaſt Purpoſe which their Souls approve. 
0 happy Tou ! the trembling Merchant cries, | 
When horrid Death ſtands glaring in his Eyes, : 
(His ſhatter'd Barque midſt Shelves and Surges toſt, 
Far from the Sven of the wiſh'd-for Coaſt) ' 
O happy Tou who live at Home in Eaſe, = 
Nor try the Fury of the angry Seas Fe 
But if at laſt he reach the diſtant Shore, ' 
Refits his'damag'd Ship, unable to be poor. 


Another loves with Wine' to chcer his Soul, 


And drown his Sorrows in'a friendly Bowl; 
On Summer Days his Limbs ſupinely laid 
Beneath the Covert of ſome cooling Shade, 3 
Orelſe his cateleſs Head inclit'd to Sleep, 5 | 


Where gentle Streams in wanton Murmurs creep. 
ä 'F 1 Some 


"x 0 O RAGE ode T. wry 
Some love the Spear and glitt'ring Launce ele, 
And pant for Glory thro? the bloody Field; 
N Their Mothers trembling while they hear from far 
T he Sound of Trumpets, and the Shouts of War, 


The eager Huntſman Froft and Snow diſdains, 
Nor Friend, nor Wife can wage him from the 
Plains, 
He breaks thro all, the Thicket to explore, 5 
To hung the creſted Stag, or chace the foaming 
For me; let Ivy round my Temples twine, 
Amidſt the Gods in rival Pomp Til ſhine; 
| Far from the Vulgar, in ſome ſhady Grove, 
Where beauteous Nymphsand Satyrs danceand loye, 
Fil ever dwell; ye Maſes firing my Lyre, 
And warm my Breaſt with feet Poctic Fire; 


Do you, great PATRON, favour what .I write, 
And free my Verſe from dark inglorious Night; 
'T hen wing with Fame II cleave the ambient Air, 
And ſhroud. my Head wore: the ſtarry * 


H 0 R N 


ODE 31. BOOK ee 


HO EB US, what does thy n. 
Propitious Power dir ine 


When from the large capacious Cask 


He pours the foaming Wine? 
Content, not grudging to be poor, 

He asks not Flocks, nor Fields, 
Nor filent Liris fruitful Shore, 

Nor Riches India yields. 
| Let him, who has em, prune his Vines, 

For I have none to prune, | 
And preſs his ſweet Calenian Wines, 
But as for me, I've none. 
Wealth be the hardy Merchant's Lot, ST 

Ale for Lucre bold, | 

Let him enjoy the Pelf he'as got, 1 
By vent'ring Life for Gold. 

1 2 . 


* 6 HO R AGE, Ode 31; Bude. 
Dear to the Gods ; for why? He fails | | 
Secure from FR: Shore, 4. £21 ®, 


And ſeuds along with merry ae 1 
Which quickly waft him oer. X 


For me; no Dainties on me wait. ft n. he 

'Diſh'd up in coſtly Ware, | | g 

Cold Herbs and Sallads are my Meat, N 
And ſuch like homely Fare. | 


Then hear, indulgent. P HO EBU 8, be, 
(Tis ſmall what I requite) 

Ab ! ! hear your Poet's humble nn r 
And grant me * Deſire. 


Lask but Health, oy Senſes ound, $20 . \. 


— * * 


An eaſy quiet Mind, 


That nought be wanting, NOW abound, f 
A Heart to Good inclin'd; | „. 20 90 
That Underſtanding may remain R | 


Een to my dying Day, 
That no Delirium ſeize my Brain, 


When venerably Gray. 


Some. 


HO RACE Ode; 31. ee &c. 62 
Sometimes to give my Cares 4 Looſe/, 74 

As Thou haſt heretofore, | 
Keep Rill i in Tune my 1 and. Fires: cM 
PHOEBUS, I ask no more. 
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Imitation of YVIRGIT,s ALEXIS. 
Las! no Drug, no Modicine eier was found, _ 
Ares heal the Burnings of a love-ſick Wound; 
No Herbs ayail ; no Skill, no pious Art, 
Can eaſe the Achings of a bleeding Heart. 
This DAM ox found, (poor melancholly Swain!) 
And thus lamented to the ruthleſs Plain. « 
Is Cror cruel? Muſt T ſtill complain? 
Still mourn, till languiſh, and lament in Vain? 
Can neither Sighs nor Tears her Pity move, 
Still careleſs of my Vows, and deaf to Love ? 
Ah crucl Heav'n / ah partial Po Y above 


Now 
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Now * cue in WAGER Play, 
With Sachoriſa. ſpends the cheerful Day; 
Mopfus and Pbhillis trip the flow'ry Meads, | 
. Or tafte the grateful Coolneſs of 1 the Shades; 
| While Lin fome inhoſpitable Cell, 8 23 
Where lonely Cares and gloomy Horrors dwell, 
304 without Hope, and frantic with * - 
Ackuſe my Zove, and evi fatal Str. 
My Crox's Image burns within my Breaft, 
Tis the deprives my troubled £ Soul of Reſt ; 
Her charming ens and ber cold Didi 


N 


„ . EE 


An had Se other « ph but Fac tn, 
Some leſs inhuman, 1 „Perhaps, leſs fair; 
Sure long Cer now beneath the curling "a 11 
My Love had join d her plighted Hands with mine. 


0 was your Heart conforming to your Face = 
Your Nature ſoft as ey'ry blooming Grace 1 
As you are fair, ah! were you half ſo true, 
Frere! Heay' n to ive, twere Heav'n to die with 
{ nas) loin ds \ 62a 10 


Bluſh nt Ger Nuh 9 bleſs a ae. | 
With your antalya, ee . 3% 
Adonis, whilſt his bleating Charge he fed, 
Careſy'd a Goddeſs in his homely Bet 
A thouſand Ewes my crouded Folds contain, 
A thouſand Lambkins frisk upon the Plain; 
Twenty out Bullocks graze along the Meads, 
And each his twenty beautcous Heifers leads; | 
To ſpeckled Fawns tame to your Hands I ſeed, 
| The beſt and faireſt of the horned Breed: 
My tuneful Flute, and my more tuneful Tongue, 
Shall pleaſe your Ears with many a rurul Song. 
| Come then, my Eur, viſit thoſe happy Plains, ; 
| Where harmleſs Mirth, aud youthful Pleaſure 
reigns ; 
The faithful Nymph, and Sbeplerd nightly dreams | 
Of painted Grottus, and of purling Sfreams ; 


Who calmly wander, where there Fancy leads, | 
Thro' ſhady Lawns, and ever yerdant Meads ; 
; Thro' 


* — | 2 «4 


AN % 50 2 77 "3 
Cope Beds of odorif ro Bae, 
Thro' Laurel Groves, and Amaranthine Bob's; 
Where the cool Fanning of the Ening Breeze 
In gentle Mufmurs whiſpers 'thro' the Trees: 
Where penſive Nightingales alone complain, 
And chant their Dirges in a plaintive Strain, 
The 8 Delight, and Joy. — { 
+ Swain. BOK g r Lot ben vas ws 
ve brerf Nymphs oe havnt at th Wes | 
8 'the Margit of the fitvet Floods, 
Sweet Viotets and bluſhing Rifes bring, 85 
Cropall "the verdant' Glories' r che Was 127 
Fair to the "Sight, 6t grate tefüll ts the 2 1 5 
The fu Lilly; and the Dafadil, mer 
Primrofes,. Poppies, Hyacinths' prepare, f WH 
To make a graceful No 2 gay for my: Dear: 
eri is all in Vain; ; my Cr E Hill diſdains, ab 20 
Scorgs' my Complaints and ills ay fr ruitlefs 
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a PASTORAL.” 6 
Farewel, ye ſhady ſolitary Groves, — 2 
Ye Woods and Rivers conſcious of my Loves; 12 0 
Farewel ye Pleaſures, which the Country yields, 
Ye verdant Paſtures, and ye fruitful Fields; 1 
Adieu, ye happy rural Swans, and you, ; 
My little Flock, and Joy leſs World adieu: 
My Days LI ſpend i in ſome fad lonely cave, = 
As dark and diſmal as the Glent Grave, ; 
And make the dreary melancholy Gloom | 
My Houſe, while living, and when dead, my Tomb, | 
Hence lead to ſome inhoſpitable Shore, 
Where Woman never breath d and Love ſhall 


ſigh no more. 


** 
11. 


What Frenzy 2 1 a wy thy. 
Brain? | 
— | | 
Think not in Solitude to eaſe thy Pain, „ 
Chear up, and bear thy Suff rings like a Mani. 
Make haſte to looſe the Oxen from the Plough, 
The Night draws on, and the dim San grows low : 


Mind what is needful, and what Life requires, 


And ſtrive to quench theſe. long ſucceſsful Fires; 
. | Repine 


"6 A PASTORAL | 

Repine no more at baughty /Croez's Scotn, 
Forget her Coyneſs, and forbear to mourn ; 
Hs Then ſhall ſome kind indulgent Pow'r above 
| | 426 (tho' mat ſo fair) an cafier Love. 
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LOVE SONG. 


SSIST me, gentle God of Love, 
4 \ A while unftring thy deadly Bow, 


And ſoft deſcending from above, 
Eindly ſooth my plaintive Woe. 


Hail Venus Queen of Cyprian Groves, 
And Goddeſs of the Paphian Tow'rs, 
Bene on the Wings of harneſs'd Dov 


A while forget thy roſeate Bow'rs. 


If & ever ye have kindly heard 
(Propitious to a Lover's Vow) 
A Pray'r in deep Diſtreſs preferr'd, 


Ye friendly Powers hear me now. 


C * a 


"A LOFE S606 557 
Why is ſhe fair, for whom 1 grie ven! 


Ah! why is Cara heav'nly fair! 9 
| wh 


Her cruel Heart aſſures Deſpair ! | 
Her Eyes are hid in Flames of Fir, 
80 is her Heart in Hills of Snow: 
Thus doom'd betwixt Extreams t' expire, 


Dying I'm burnt, and frozen to. 


Then pitying Pow'rs your yot'ry Eaſe, 
Reyerſe the dreadful Fate I mourn, 
Give CarlA's Heart leſs Pow'r to freeze, 


Or give her Eyes leſs Pow'r to burn. 


The erik PSALM Poraphrafed. 


T O Heay'n I will dire my pious Pray'rs, 


Uſber d in Anguiſh, and preferr'd in Tears; 
Th' Almighity ſure a gentle Ear will lend, 
And Ca: from his Throne deſcend, 


K When 


- — 


* 


* 


4 68 The 7 PSALM k Paropbroed.. 
When ad Aftiftions round my Dwelling ſpread, 
I fought the Lord, and fervent begg'd for Aid; 


"i My penſve Sau no Senſe of Comfort ſound, 


But galling Tears inceſſant -ſought the Ground. 


With Grief oppreſs d, ah! let my Soul complain, 
Andi in repentant Sighs to God reſer my Pain. 


| | Stranger to Reſt 1 preſs my confeious Bed, 
M y feeble Voice in ſolemn Silence dead. 


| Paſt Days 6f Joy with ſoft Regret I mourn, 
And ſich for (Veins that ſhall no more return; * 
| When o'er the Harp an cafy Hand I flun 85 
And Sounds immortal triumph · on my Tongue: 15 
When, ah! my Sins, Source of my Woes affright, 
Adding new Terror to the filent N * f 


But wilt the Lord no more in Peace appear, 

Deaf to my Cries, and ruthleſs to my Pray'r ? 
Shall God no more his tender Mercies ſhow, 

Falſe to his Word, and faithleſs to his Vow? 

Has awful Juſtice all my God ingroſt, 

To Love deficient, and-to Kindneſs loſt ? 


Then 


ET 


The 7 * PSALM. — „ 
Then faid I, Lord, thy Judgments all are juſt, 
Fruits of my Sins, and Chrildren of my Luft; 
But on thy Works a conſcious Thought PU en 
With Joy refle& on all thy Wonders paſt ; ; 
Thy Acts, O Zord, with Pleaſure I'll ſurvey, 
| And in eternal Sounds thro all the World diſplay. | 

Pure are thy facred Ways, great God, and true, 
For Juſtice Rill does ey'ry Step purſue; 
What God in Majeſty like ours appears? ? 
Great, as he's Great, and un-impgir a by Years ? 

The Laws of Nature thy Commands obey, 
At thy dread Word forſake their antient Way: 
This Zgypt ſaw, reluctant now no more, 
Admir'd thy Wonders, and confeſs thy Pow'r. 

Thy mighty Arm the Sons of Facob found, 
Wo ds glad Seed the bleſt Deliv'rance own'd. . 


At thy Appraach the troubled Waters fled, 
Ex n Ocean trembled in his oo Bed: 
T he low'ring Clouds difloly'd in Floods of Rain? | 


Whet all the Terrors of thy Plagues were ſeen ; 
Oer | 


0 Thr 7 PSALM Paraphraſed: 
Oer all the Land vaſt Peals of Thunder roll, 
Aud che blue Lightning ſhot from Pole to Pole; 
The Furth it ſelf with dreadful Heavings ſtrove, 
| While cverlaſting Hills from their Foundations 
3 The Sea's dark Paths thy PO Footſte ps know, 

Tpoſe unſcen Tracks where circling Waters flow, 

And as his Sheep the careful Shepherd leads | 

To verdant Palkures, and to fruitful Meads, 

80 thou, great God, thy choſen right-hand Race 
To promis d Canaam ſafely brought'ſt in Peace, 
While Anrams Sons, with kind conducting Care, 
- Explor'd tir untrodden Path, and laid the Defirt 


Part wy the - Third * f Je OB 
YT Paraphraſed. 


O. ft be the Time I left my peaceful ow, 
| And burſt the Barriers o of | the, filent Wo. mb ; 


ee 


Jon Chap: 34 Porpin . 
Unknown in Annals be the fatal Da, 
And woful Night ſteal unobſery'd away. * 

Still may that Day, chro each revolving Neat, 
Black pitchy Clouds and mournful Sables wear; 
Far hence each cheerful Gleam of Light remoye, | 
For ever blotted from the Books aboye ; 
Let Death project a melancholly Shade, 

Confufion riſe, and Pale Amazement ſpread: 

Tt unhallow'd N be let dark Oblivion ſeize, © 

Cut from the Year an Enemy to Peace 4p 

Fly Muſic hence, hence ev'ry ſprightly Strain, ; 
And a dumb ſolitary Silence reign. ; 

Both Njght and Hay ye Sons of Mourning curſe, 
And thro' the Dusk your bale ful Groans rehearſe 3 
Let ſick' ning Stars no twinkling Beams diſplay, 
Nor the long Twilight ever dawn to Day: * 
For then, alas ! I haſten'd to bẽ born, 2 8 


For that I ſorrow, and for that I mourn, 


Why came I not an Embryo. form the Womb, 


Dead into Light, and born into a Tomb: ? 
| Ah! 


ay Jon Chap. 3d Porapbra 


Ah! why did Death the friendly Stroke delay, 
While on the Breaſts 1 hung, or on the Knees I lay. 


Ah! Death! had I then felt thy cold Embrace, 
Now had I flept, now had I been at Peace. 

There Kings and Rulers undiſtingui ſh'd lay, 

With Subjects, now as great in Duſt as they ; 

There wealthy Princes leave their hoarded Ore, + 

No more they coyet, and they fear no more. 

Such had I been, inconſcious happy Shade, 

As one unknown, long ſince in Silence laid. 

The weary there their ſtiff ned Limbs compoſe, 

And wakeful Eyes in decent Slumbers _ 
Tis one long Quiet, one eternal Reſt, 

Nor Bad oppreſſing, nor the Good op . 

The Pris ner there no more in Bonds complains, | 
| But ſiniles in Freedom, and forgets his Chains - 


There Great and Small, one common Carnage lie, 


| All tread the deſtin'd Way, for all are doom'd to Die. 


Why ſhou'd he live, that only we to mourn, 
Tnur'd to Pen, + and to Angaiſh born . 


Why 


0 
0 


| why ging ns he out + aJengthentd Tale of — 
'Thro' Floods of Sorrows, and thro? Vales of Tears? ? 
Who ſeeks with Pains the ind Retreats of Death, 
And digs for Corners to repoſe his Breath 1 
Who joys the peaceful Summons to receive, 

And finks with Pleafare to the ſilent Grave? 
Why ſhou'd he live a Monument of Hate, 


Whom Heay'n, opprefles, and conſigns to Fate 7 


Afflictive Sighs my fad Repaſts prevent, 

Forgot my Meals, and all on Grief intent: 
With howling Groans inceſſantly I roar, 

Like rumbling Billows breaking on the Shore : 
For, ah! at length the dreadful Plagues are here, 
So long my Terror, and fo long my Fear: | 
Immers d in Ills, nor Peace, nor Reſt I know, 


Loft in a long Variety of Woe. 


* 


Part = *. ve Cheer of Jo OB 
|  Paraparaſed. 


An Imitation of MILTON 2 Site. 


N H not the Lord a ſtated Time decreed 


For Man on Earth? Are not his fated Days, 

As of an Hireling, pre- ordain d before?ꝰ J 

As weary Servants ſee k refreſhing Shades 
Impatient, and the faithful Hireling waits 
Expectant the Reward of tedious Toil ; ; 
So Days of Vanity my Steps purſue - 
Attendant, and the irkſome Gall of Nights | 
Ungrateful, are allotted. When my Bed | 


| Receives my weary'd Limbs, I with for Day, Se 
With Groans unutterble : Sleep denies 


His friendly Aid reluctant; Foe to Reſt 


+ I paſs the hated Night, and riſe to Woe. 


With ſtinking Worms, and putrifying Sores, 
My Skin is broken and corrupted Fleſh 
Looks loathſome to the Sight. Swift glide my 
Days | x | Hope- 


Lat he ES ö 2 e 1 * 3 e 9 


Jos u Chip. 50 Poroplrit. 
Hopeleſs along, as from the Weaver's Hint 

The haft'ning Shuttle. Think upon my Life, 
As on a Blaſt of Wind, which ruſhing . 
Is gone ſor ever; and my faded Eyes a 

No more ſhall ope to Good. Shut out from Mem, 
A recreant Shade, in dark Oblivion loſt, 

No more ſhall I be ſeen ; thy watchful Eye, 

In all the dreadful Pomp'of Terror clad, 

Shall ſtrike me to my firſt primeval Nought. 


As hazy Miſts, or unſubſtantial Clouds —=*_ 
Diſſolving vaniſh, and return no more 
To paint in lovely Streaks the concave Roof 
Of Heay'n's Expanſe; ſo he, who to the Grave, 
Yawning horrendous, filent finks in Death, 
N o more ſhall view the cheerful Glimpſe of Day, 
Breathin 9 etherial Air; unknown his Place. 
Then will I ſpeak, and 2 the ſolemn Dumps 
Of Silence riſe to Voice, with Grief oppreſt, 
And in the Bitterneſs of Soul complain. 
„ Am 


Port of the ch — of Jos 
3  Paraphraſed. Fo | 


An Imitation of MiLToON's Sie. 


; H is nor the Gard e fred Time decreeb 
For Man on Earth? Are not his fated Days, 


Ass of an Hireling, pre · ordain d before? 

. weary Servants ſee k refreſhing, Shades 

Impatient, and the faithful Hireling waits 

Expectant the Reward of tedious Toil; 

So Days of Vanity my Steps purſue - 
Attendant, and the irkſome Gall of Nights 

| Ungrateful, are allotted, When my Bed 

| Receives my weary'd Limbs, I wiſh for Days 

With Groans unutterable: Sleep denies 


His friendly Aid reluctant; Foe to Reſt 
I paſs the hated Night, and riſe to Woe. 
With ſtinking Worms, and putrify ing Sores, 
My Skin is broken and corrupted Fleſh 
Looks loathſome to the Sight. Swift glide my 
Days id 5 8 ' |" RLope- 


or; B; Chap. WY a Poraphraſat. 

Hopeleſs along, as from the Weaver's Hand . 8 
The haſt'ning Shuttle. Think upon my Life, 
As on a Blaſt of Wind, which ruſhing by, 
Is gone for ever; and my faded Eyes 4 

No more ſhall ope to Good. Shut out from * 
A recreant Shade, in dark Oblivion loſt, 
No more ſhall I be ſeen ; thy watchful Bys, Y 1 
In all the dreadful Pomp of Terror clad,  _ 2 
Shall ſtrike me to my firſt primeval Nought. 


As hazy Miſts, or unſubſtantial Clouds —=' 


Diſſolving vaniſh, and return no more 


To paint in lovely Streaks the concave Roof 
Of Heay'n's Expanſe; ſo he, who to the Grave, 

Yawning horrendous, ſilent ſinks in Death, 

No more ſhall view the cheerful Glimpſe of Day, 

Breathing etherial Air; unknown his Place. 
Then will I ſpeak, and 18 the ſolemn Dumps 

Of Silence riſe to Voice, with Grief oppreſt, 

And in the Bitterneſs of Soul complain. 

„ Am 


16 of? 0B, 2 = Parapbreſed. 
A 12 Sa, or Ahale, that thus, O 2 
Then watcheſt all my Motions, and cach Stop 10 
Employs th Obſervanee of a wakeful . 
Oft Re 1 fought my ſolitary Bed | 
With . Limbs, and on my downy 8 
Repos d my troubled Members; if perchance 5 
The healing Balm of Comfort might be found 
In filken Slumbers; but &en there, 0 God, 
Thy vengeful Hand, with terrifying Dreams 
Torments me, and with Viſions, horrid Shock 
Purſues my frighted Soul; ah let me then 
To the dark Caverns of the Grave 1 
In everlaſting Night ; for, O] I loath 
The hated Light, and cannot think to live 
Pol ever; Lord, thy mighty Arm withdra w. 
That holds me up in Life, and let me be, | 
As I have never been; for all my Days 


Are nothing, and my Years are Vanity. 


Obiram H. * Coll. E. man. Ga 


quondans A LUMNI. 


„ 
— umbroſ grato ſub tegmine ſtratus, 
Forte caput cubito ſultus, dum Phillida charamp 


Phillida formoſam reputo, dum mille reyolyo 

Grato-laſciyas artes, incondita ſolus 

 Hac cecinit Damon, ſuſpiria pectore ducens. 
Concidit ( heu!) nimiuin miſerando funere 
Diazpbnis, | 

Concidit æternis lacrymis lugendus, iniquo 


1 


Præreptus fato; vos, O! immitia diviim 

Numina, voſque licet crudelia, ſidera, dicam ! 
Dicite Pierides, pro Daphnidæ dicite carmen. 
Daphnidis O quondam focii, chin rurba 

Doctorum, noſtis "TO longæ tempora vitæ, 


Si : 
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nd 
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'Þ Obitum H. c. * > 
fry uit, dene dignus | | 9 
Cai fortuna daret ; noſtis quam quærere ſolers 
Aftrorum curſus, occultaque pandere rerum 
Daplnis etat, ſummique aperire cubilia czli. 


Dicite, Pierides, Ke, 


< 
Hey miſerande puer! quid j Jam tibi ach olim 


Acrias tentaſſe domos, ſoliſque labores, 


Lunamque errantem ſcrutari, luce micantem 
Reflex ſolis ? quid prorſus dicere quznam 
Ora gerat ; e gaudens ſplendeſcere Glico, 
vel jam mutatà geſtans ſua cornua fronte ? 
_ Jam claros Phœbi radios interci pit orbis 
| Teuuris, Pbæbequę ſuo latet abdita vultu 
Velato, triſt & terrarum ex palluit Umbra, 
Jam contra, Phœbus nigra caligine merſus 
Avextit radios; patitur nec Cynthia nobis 
Interjecta diem præbere, aut condere lucem. 
Heu! tibi curi horum varias perquirere cauſas 
: Nil yeluit, nil tc veluit tam flebile fatum, 
Tam ſubitum ? tantæque animis cæleſtibus ire ? 


Dicite, Pzerides, &c. 


Umbroſi 


12 Obirum H. G. 


Umnbroſi fontes, & ſacre manibus umbræ, 


Vos Dryades, fylvzque ipſe, vos littora cam: E 5 I 
Undique tranquilli; vos O juga ſaxea rupum, 34 
| Vos tumidi fluctus, & flecti vocibus olim 
: Hyrcanæ tigres doctæ, torvique leones, . 
Ploretis, cuncti ploretis Daphnida * 

Dicite, Pierides, N 3 | 
Vos ſuperi teſtes, & conſcia numina teftes, 
Vos venerandæ ædes : & tota Academia noſtis 
Quam dignum luQa fatum eſt ; date lillia „Wophe, 
Purpureoſque roſe flores, mollemque hyacinthum, 
Queis [pargam tumulum quo charus dormit * 


Hæc faciam mærens & munere fungar inani. 
Dicite, Pierides, &c. 


Vos ſacri manes æternã pace fruentes 


Sedibus Eh, vos Umbræ, Animæq; piorum, I 
Ducite per fylvas virides jam Daphnida charum, Þ 


Ducite per gedidos fontes, lenique ſuſurro 


Stridendes undas, nemora & ſpirantia Amomum: 
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